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NGO 


zung this and che laſt Seaſon, at Re enelagh, A 
Vauxhall, Sadler's Wells, tlie Theatres, 
And in the politeſt Companies, vb. 


15 ; Hd YN 
. The Un nfortunate Mail. 4. 21. CALM gong von A 
4 * IBE RTV. e e Womaniſh FAN N . = os | 
BL JOHNNY and his Nymph. 13. Lovely AMOR A., ry 3H 
F. JOCKEY and P 0 L LV. 14. Queſtioning Maid. 971 
FP. The Maicen's Wim. 7 The MILK- P A 1 .. r 
b. Go. A-Mayi vg. 1456. The Fay'rite, MAN. J 8 
7. Advice to the Fair Sex. 17. A Shooting Song. «4 
J. Fie on you O Damon. 18. The Tankard 7 a ine WO 
9, Something NEW.  _ 19. Totterdowr-Bilhe aA 
10. The e Fair | Married Dames. 1 233 The HAPPY: Sep © 857 5 2 
"Te Un farrombne MAID. 6 7 M y pancing beatt can. — wee no 
N Sheffield Park there livd an My mifirels Cen, what * 
dwelt, * = Some help' Ell have for you juſt now, : 
young man kalr L lov. him Well, wr No help, no help, no help T'crave, v4 
coarted me to love again,  Ayoung man ſends me to the gta 


Left me in grief and foll ef pain: Tanke you this letter into you hanch ft 
and when that I did ſend for him, And read it, that you may underſt 

He laugh'd and faid-how fond 1'd been Carry it to him juſt now with ſpeed, 
And from my company would part, Give it to him if he can read. 3 


His words went-bleedin to heart. He took the letter immediately, 
went up ſtairs unto 2 "th And read it o er. while ſhe ſtood bys, 6 


I laid me down but nothing ſaid, Then he did this letter burn, 
My miſtreſs came to me and fad. Heft her in grief to make her moe 
What is the matter with my maid 2 She wrung her hands and tore her bale 
O miſtreſs, you do little know Crying, 1. wall fall into _ 

What grief and ſorrow I underge, © fatal death, come pity me, 

Come lay FO hands upon my breaſt AIM eaſe me of my NE: 88 


* 
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- 6 
6, True, ans Fold in Aidermary Charck-Yara, Ws Lane , * 0 N 2 
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1 | A 2;;) 
* 122727. BE neh to your nin tat ray 
zee dere „ e ine .* de > POLLY. 
1 Chlor's face' ig) hloe's m 9 to lain, ay vu told 
a I born, ye Gods to 15,5 before, 
What robs me of 5 iber. l ſee yo Teich Nan d ſeyeral more 
Dntil that day. 80 take now your fo , and plague 
My life was iel a . and ga . me no more, 
Covld i bre wi one but ſhe, Such falſe ſaains 4 von 1 deve: wet 
o robs me 87 iberty. n Vith before. JOCKEY. 
| We'll follow Hymen's happy 12 Excuſe me but for « Oy bg 7 will be 
[> every! idle care difgain ; | in bo ge 15 - (food, 
| of Nai tive i in 4 68 tranqu uility, | n In ſuch a like fault never more ex 
Lib N | = > mas ae payne 
ah ly ger and his N ag ew good exa: les to e Foe 
renn ies, oO LY. 7 
When e were gay to be II + you, ſubtle ſwain, Tam ſte 
dung Johnny Is meadow paſt by, To hold to one girl it b out of you 
And met his mos ph on the How. poper, (Nay 
* 2 — like th 2 y fo fair, So leave 6 or v flartory, Py 97 
T lite, nl e roles fo red, f To ſach fal ains you FI. ho 
| * be: thing to ſay. 18e E T. 
Around her ould 25 wee ee. Once more, cruel. mph, 7 vow and 
He elaſpt bis ir ay pete, (ho ;jeft 
She bluſht in the morn, 4. Whate er 7 have alt, it is true, and 
Aud doubted bed 596 Ks e Jut ſince on won't bear me, 7it bid 
Dat Jokriny that aRion did corn; cu farewell, 
8 He 5 — 15 chiefelti intent, Sf 


And ünd out ſoine other that 7love 3 2 
well. POL. 
#3 Return, gentle ſain; I vbw by my Ad 
Let to-morrow but come, and 71! by 
| „your wife, (church wel II return, 
: 1 — aa 1 brobk When the knot: ĩt isc ty d, from tb. 
Where neue bat young: lambking wore With. love, for: (eachother our -breaſt 
| hying,  - e they hall burn. (BOT H. 
"Andy them anale they en. -» Hymevy now leſt us, to-morrow we' 
"Bright Phebui Sdorned-the day, | be tyd. (be your bride, 
. Is wind whnAra thro” this fre: Than: you'll be my Hushand, and [|| 
The b&es were always a playing, For you, deareſt Polly, ſhall lodge at 
As if they Was ples d Wich the brere.: my heart, 


e All ceatuncy and -love-tll. death do 


e 28 WK 
7 met, Other any young | 
© cine have T meg mh 1 ; : 

retirement, of Love kave I Upon the verdaut turf he ſat, 


Ati 


7 ä * ec % 12 7222 | 


. off : — F X — 


Me in a lonely grove; (me 


A (3 j 
eez'd my hand with ardent zeal He pt my po rd, the fo Ml co 


told 7 fach che thrilling tone, playing, — 
I Young love thro' every vein did ieal, The time run A . we 
mone MF add, would feel as much. My daddy ne er alkt me 
lague 975 2 flower then he ſtole, where Id been, nn K 
pleaſing wreath to bring, My mammy It» 70 the Cow 0 
met Camper *. all that May unfolds, She ſaid ſhe was ture. Id been 

FN gayeſt charms of ſpring: where delaying, 


Compares the ſnow drops to my ſkin, But never ſuſpect "that 1 ad een 
The roſes to my bluſhz It Johnny proves true, as. J hn 


x this is flattery ſurs tis kind, _ that he will, lebe mill, 


All maids would wiſh as mob. The market I'll bleſs, and; 7ll hone.e* 
From all he cull'd a branch of bays,) And leave my old daddy and mammy 


Then on my breaft reclin'd, \____ there ſtayin . 
He ſwore twas emblem of that praiſe While 7 and my 8 toge ether 
Which beamed from my min. Advice tothe Fair Sen. 


o R 


For virtue there he cry d innate virgins attend, and ets 
Few maids can boaſt of ſuch, your friend, 


Then kiſt my cheeks and bleſt his fits And with prudence adhere tomy plan v3 


What maid won't wiſh as much. And with, &c. 
Fre ſhepherd, tis too much /vow, Ne'erletit be laid, there goes an Ol | 
Gila e 0 47 conſent, _ -— Maid, 
e, W prevent us now ? But get married, buys married, 
And er rad de 4 meant. But _ married. as 1 as You can. . 
Ss ſweet his ſuit, ſo gay his air, 4s ſoon as you find your hearts are in- 
Tyielded to his tone, elin'd 


Nor could 7 lopger oe 2% 0 'To beat quick at the Gght of * may, | 
What maid won't do as much. + Then chuſe out a youth. with hn 
Go @ Maying, _ arid; 
M- daddy wis gone to the mar- ad get tarry'd, get many, get 
— | 


ket two miles, (the while Curry as ſoon as you can. 

ammy was gone to the miller Fer age like a cloud your chan 
In came my dear N and this will ſhroud, _ 

was his ſaying, da Maying And this whimſical life's bat a * 

Throw by your wheel Berley,and let's Then maids make your. bay . | 
Tanſwer'd him no, twas a folly to darts his rar. 

alk, | (we a :aſk, And get married, &c. - | 
My. mammy at ſpioning had ſet me a The treach rous rake does artfully + 


| as hag ha _ Hs tether, . 155 the Every method poor girls to trapatt; 


; 175 Mn e ee ing. lat dane the faare, make rings your | 

tye ely whilt wh.Ge | e 5 

. His 28 I took, how. "coals 7 td when Hymen's . hath ped 
.forbear | 


Horhin A op. t tp Guts, ob, vie — aul ee to 


147 


n r 


ouſy briti 


Bur be elan, but be dead but And knit ſuch à knot as the work 
5000 © be conſtant and bleſt while you can. To this ſhe agreed,and alter'd her ſony 


LOR 


[37 44 2 hy O DAMON. 
| time hae voung Damon, a 


. ena F etty youth, 
"Profelt his love to gay Phebe in truth, 
And told her beſides that if ſhe'd not 
e 
* Twou!d coſt him his death, Which ſhe 
nm might prevent; 
Vat ſhe ne er regarding, thus choruſt 
ten ber ſong, (along. 


Fie on yoo | O Damon, 7 pray get A 
Cal down at this menace, thinks he 


tis unkind, © + (mind, 
To uſe thus a loves, and torturg his 

What can be the meaning, I know 
* a 47 not, 1 row, N (tell how 
Things vaſtly are alter'd, I cannot 


been wrong, (along. 

That thus ſtill her tune is, I pray get 
Not many days alter, young Phebe 
den the fairg I.the air, 
In the fields by herſelt was a taking 


And as fortune would have i it, tis truth 


- $8254” proteſt, (his- beſt. 
Say Damon he met her, dreſt out in 


* "She ſeemed prix d, and repeated her 
4 E Rong . 
| ” Vie 4 e 0 Damon, J pray get 
Why Phebe, my dear, have 7 done 


Fon 


ought amiſs? (more our blifs 
Tome let us ſit down, and increaſe 


I ſhoald not have thought it, ſays ſhe, + 3 

: That prudeuce muſt cheriſh what bean 
To fit with you Damon, no not for a 
* puſht him ay, and again tun 'd 5 


with a frown,” (crown, 


ber ſong, 


*(alon 
pie on you: 8 Damon, eh 


7 pray get 


ſomething new. onder in view 
97 Hale wy to the church that Runde 


Heer barbour the ing, which Jeat- Give me hold of your rand, Four 


The curious courtier, cit, and clown, 


The poets ſtill from nature take, 


, They ſay virginity is ſcarce, 
„What the deuce in my conduct has ever 


No more than that we live and Ale! 


But roſ. s and lillies and ſighs 
© Pita! why t hat old ditty, | let's have 


of 


let's hie, (can't untie 


To well ſaid, O Damon'! ! lets mal 
haſte along. 
Somethin ng. NE . 
N all mankind's promiſcuous race, 
The ſons of error urge their chac 
The wond'rous to purſue ; 3 
And both in country and in town, 


Solicit Something New. 


And what is ready made they make, 
Hiſtorians muſt be true: 
Hoy therefore ſhall we find a road, 
Thro' diſſertation, ſong, ot ode, 
To, give you Something New. 
As any thing in proſe or verſe, 
And ſo is honor too: 
The papers of the day imply. 


And pay for Something New. 
We ſee alike the woeful dearth,. | 
In melancholy and in mirth, 

Then what muſt ladies 0 * 
Seek virtue as the immortal prize, 
In fine be honeſt and be wiſe, 1 
For that is Something New. 

The Fair Married Dames. / , 
E fair married Dames, WhO 8 
often deplore, (no more 
That a lover once bleſt, is a love 
Attend to my counſel, nor bluſh to 
taught. ty has caug 


The bloom of your cheek, and th. 
glance of your eye, (men fig 
Your roſes and lillies may m ke th 
$ aw 
And I will dic as your beautie 


(fav rice guita! 
ws the de mas that 0s 6 


e e 


ogetle , 
't unte! to jar, N 
> world tune ful ape ſoft from 5 Altena 


her ſon 
8 mak 


touch, (too much. 
t handled too roughly or play'd bn 
he. ſparrow and linnet will feed 
from your hand,' (at cominand, 
ow fond by your kindneſs, & come 
ert with your husbands the ſame 


; hb appy Reil. (to your will. 
'n, atts lige young birds may be, tam'd 
own, S/ and good humour'd, eomply- 


ng and kind, (face to your mind, 
un the chief 'of your care from your 


queſts improve. (Love. 


ad, d Hymen ſhall rivet the fetters of 
SB 2 5 LJ Ms Upbraiding. : 
(ew. THY Celia, this conflant Vp | 
1 5 braiding?_... 
„ 0 and frerful complain ? 
tle looks are my dear more per- 
EW . ſwading, 

die, fix the fond. heart of your ſwain. 
ew. 


Hour beauty I ſwear I was joking, 
„ d forc'd from young Phebe a kiſs ; 
aw! my dear, this i is monſterous 


provoking, 

© [take ſuch a trifle amiſs: 

Noe over nonſenſical railing, 

. every young girl in the town; 

4. Wy have you my dear no one failing? 
vho (member your May- day green gown. 
more ip I ſay there was any harm in 

a lovſbe frolic you had with young Will? 
h to Hf when you with Philander was flirt- 


d tripping it over the hill. 
ever was fretful and teaſing, _ 
den young Roger I kiſt by miſtake ; 
ee your dear ſelf you was plea- 
ng, 
den dancing th Tom at the wake. 


eautieſay child can you ſay that Ilie, 
uitaFith Hodge on the mow you was ſeen, 
e youſFbere was you the 29th of July, 
7 ith Harry Bat lives on the n : 


(5s 
; muſic i in both, 1 ate both apt Then cealh pen * this elbe 


is there that the wife may her con- 


Ar court, park, and Pye 6 4h * 


A touch of the hand, 


(ing 


No more of this wrangling and noiſe, 
But meet mewith looks ſ verein ſmiling | 
And revel in love's richeſt joys. 
My hęart is your own if-you'll take it 
But think not to treat it ſerere: : 
By Bacchus you never ſhall break it, 
For in wine I will drown all my care. 


 Womaniſfp FANNY. 
A / HEN Fanny to woman. 
Is growing apace, 
The roſe bud beginning 
To blow on her fac, 
For mamma's wile provepss: 
She cares not a joyt, 
Her heart pants for (omething: · 2 
She cannot tell what. 
No ſooner the wanton _ 
Her freedom obtains, - 
Then among the. gay youths, i 
A tyrant ſhe reigns ;. - 
And finding her beauty, 
Such a power has got, 
Her heart pants for ſomething, 
She cannot tell what. 
Tho' all day in ſplendor, +—- © 
She flaunts it about, 


WA” ds 


 Ridotto and rout; 
Tho' flatter'd and envy'd, 
She pines at her lot, SW + 
Her heart pants for ſomething. 5 
But cannot tell what. 


Or a glance of the eye, . 
From him ſhe likes beſt, 

Makes her read) to die, A Mo 
Not knowing tis Cupid A 

His arrow has ſhot, 
1 pants for ilk, 

She cannot tell what. 

Ve fair take advice, 

And be bleſt while you, mays 
Hack leok, word, and actioa, 

Your wiſhes betray 3 3.34 * 0 3 


is a4 


——ñ—— —ů̃ — _ 


a 98 -4 | 
be eaſe to. you hearts, When 80 eroſt the 1 hs a 


4 

Ir the conjugal kno Wich Millc-Pail en ber head, Nr 
Tho" they pant e'er ſo much, Her brow as month of April ſwef * 
175 I ſoon know for what. Her cheeks were roſy 5 5 ; 3 
Tore) AMOR AI. Her drefs was white and lovely i 175 


en Lovely Amora . As Milk-Pail on her head. 


\ & The beauties and 0 7 of While nymphs who breathe the cj jon 
ber mind. When, &c 'Their mornings waſte in bed, h 
Wich rapt' rous wonder 1 gaz'd, : Young Sally fings as Ky-lark cle 


And freely my heart Ireſign'd. With Mille Fail on her head, 

vo With, ce. * ne lloe black = * 
tes, then my paſſion approve, rom virtue inly 

Ye power confine her to me; Her boſom ne ' er felt conſcious . 

. I'm loſt to all joys but her love, Since Milk Pail grac'd her hall 


There's nothing can bleſs me but the. Fer eeurtly dames F neꝰ er ſhall f W 
Poſſefing Amora ſecures | © But O would Sally wed, 

Real pleaſure, content, & true joy. Fd bleſs the ſpot where firſt we 3 

Love founded on reaſon endures, - With Milk Pail on her head. y 

RIS No care ean its bleſſings deſtroy. The Fav'rite M AN. 1 
Don't envy ay man. my bliſs, To Fer I wed, as moſt folks d: 

- |  Beftow her, Icanaſk no more: My partner Tl deſcribe to will. 

27 endearments exceed e' ry with, Jof you Ill tell my plan. . 

; Ti only for her 1 implore. 336 —_ honor muſt his actiens gui th 

© Dueftioning MAID. © Net meanly low, nor ſtufft with 

| 8. the fav rite Man. Ml. 


ntle youth, O tell me wh) Muſt 
| Tears are ſtarting from my eyes Let fortune moderate gifts diſpe 
hen each night with you I part, A little wit, a little ſenſe, 


Why the figh that rends my heart ?. Wal place him in the van; 
Gentle youth, O tell me une, Be his addreſs genteel and free, 
If it be he fame with you ? - Polite to all, but kind to me, 
Tell me when the appointed hone, : Muſt be the Fav'rite Man. 50 
Cullen to the ſecret hower, To have me ne'er will be the loi 
Sighing, trembling,there I run Of coxcomb, blockhead, jo, 
Ds the rifing ſun. I bey merit a raten: II 
„ oat hearts f or hearts were made, Nor let the rake with wanton « u 
: 4 * To win my ſoft affeQions try, In 
He'll be no fav rite man. 


But love, with fair diſcretion jou 


An eaſy form, a I wry mind, 
Will mutual ardor fan ;\ 


8 When 7 10 the trick lin 


1 "ny Will mutual, &c. 
WIr I bleſs the pointed dart. And if I taſte connubial bliſs, 
The MILK-PAIL Or cer indulge! 155 mutual Ki6s 


O% halfthe ſæy the bluſhing dawn bi be the fav E * 
Her Parte veſt bad 1 Sued be, rs. 


n 621 | 4955 
of Shoting SONG. Wich heart chearing votes how 
"ry mortal ſome fav rite make the woods ring? ar 


|. purſues, (to Batſop's s for news Then for muſic let fies de Rang : 
„ White's run ſor Plays, ſome run, Gun. 
Hl «ch Shutter's droll phix, others My concert £ chorus of. Dogs: Os a 

. d Y 1 thander applauſe, r While 1 hunt Oo er the brown ruſſet 
„ ome triffer delight to bear Nic- hulls and the vales; 

2h colses ndiſe, (man, Gay; fall of health, breathing ontais- 

1 ch idle . 1 carefully ted pales, [plate the ſource 
. on V pleaſures confine ts. my Dog Natures beauties I view; arid contem 


and my Gun. And kind providence ſee in its minurect 
Ko: 2s Phebus has finiſh his ſum- courſe; -—© | 
wer a career, (bandmim's care, Then bloads, bucks,and ſpoit6rreruy-- 


ge bis maturing aid bleſt che huf- all their fun, (a Gun 

ll f when Roger and Nell have en- I Il. envy them notwhite Ive dogs and 

il If - joy'd harveſt home, When at een -overthe fate & 
cir labours all o'er, at lere to the dax. (cqcet' d fpeils la, 


dam, (follies I run, And ſpread: o'er the cable” my con- 


ral noife of the town, *. its Then N Pry tn 3 51 to 
range oer elde with my , each ſend a 7 

ks e Dog and my Gun. For-zay:friends to oblige i 8475 of 

ee Pointer all round me ſted- Thus the vice of the town and Its fols 


y ſtand, (dog I command, lies Ih, (̃und my Sun. 
there's: not a dog ſtirs, but the And its- pleaſure conkiie to my Dag. 
. tholcorey he ſprings and I brin K De Tankardof L E. 
Man my bird, ta ER nor yet ober, but. 

IÞ pleaſure no paſtime beſide can brother to both, Vale, 
ame, no Pleaſure, none under 1 met with a man upon Aylesbury Vale 
fun. (and my Gun. I ſaw 10 iis fabethat he was infood ee 
e equal to- mine, with my Dog To go and take part of a Tankard ot 
n the coveys I've thin'd, to the Ale. I ſaw, &c. Fal. Ial, Sc, 5 

ods Trepair, lief all fear There s the hedger that works f in dhe | 
"YL broſk'thro' the thickets devoid, ditches all day, Ita, 
Lexereiſ freely my levelling And labours ſo hard at the Plough- 
(my bag often fl, He will talk about things, about t Prin- 


| uh Pheaſants and 'Woodeocks ces and Kings, 

try, Kin death were I find em they When once he ſhakes Hands with 2. 
lan. | dom van hun, (my Gun. Tankard of Ale. Fal, Hal. * 
A 17 Dogs are fo ſure, and ſo fatal There's the beggar, that begs from 
mind 1 paniels ne er babble, they re un- ' door to door, 3 (her tail, 
13 Nr command, She has ſcarce got a g for to coves. 


le. FF nge ar difttnce, and ſome She's'as merry in'rags as a miſer with. 
111 hunt at hand, bags, 

al Knee a whndeark they fluſh, or a v hen once "ſhe ſhakes handy with, 85 | 
Wn afar * fs. Taikird of Ale. 


. \ by a > 


5 


Acd the letter ſo ſmall that he ſearcely 1 25 diſguiſe, 


From. wrangling. end Jangling. or all Tho' all Lmake ſhake at my u 
| Gr, any, thing elle that wayvliappen. to my fair ma 


;make' bloody noſ. My mother neter dealt with ſuch! 
Bot ren again over 4 Tarkard of , | neſs. by me: 
- But. friends, Sc. Lal. ws b A fiend you ſhall fin in me 
Ne Torterdows Hill. Yake my- quiver and ſhoot,” an 
Kar Totterdown Hill thase liv'd' greater than ſhe, 
IX an old pair, The Venus of Totter 'down-Hil 
It may be they dwell thans: Kill 3 _. .. The Happy Shepberd.'* 


Much riches i indeed did not fall to A 8 Celia near a fountain lay. 

* Bet erally 5. content with v hat they had Te drive his flock of ſheep. 48 
5 Obe daoghter they had, and her Hamas Where ey'ry feature Fore an air, 
Nut brown was her jocks, Wie it Thea wiſht the ny mph u ould wal 
oy Her teeth were milk Khite fall art As ſlumbering thus fair, Celia Jays 


FF thick were the clouds, ald W For now I will be kind. 


at the door, And rifled all her ne tft 
11 Mam it had Joſt. and it ery 0 M 2 2225 ˙ 
Fog Bet was as mil as the mo u ak we 1 * iT. * 


i is 
There ale idem who buried ber The ane cloſe to ved ? 
husband of late. (or to wail; She chaft him al oer, he ſmil'd; 


Has ſcarcely-for — to weep or to lay. 
But thinks every day t ten til] ſhe's mar- She bin kim ad; loll'd him to 


* ried gin, But who do vou think ſhe had 800 
When 1 fb: 4 4 al | her prize, nee 
T here's the old parſons clerk, whoſe Why Love, the ſly nber of be 
eyes are ſo date, ( can tell, No ſooner he wak'd kat he drop 


n can tell er ey een Ang a And awe: her his wings a and 
e ſong; better, i | Og 
when once, . 0 | Quoth he, | am love, but be not of 


other ſtrife, 


„5 


[to fail, 80 goad and ſo kind, 76 have 


From Vor s, come to blows, and we No 2 ſhall you find from my 


their ſhare, * Her eye lids clov'd-toſleep, 
hey kept a ſmall farm andy a mill The ſhepherd Damon chanc'd that 


l gt, With awful ſteps he kroacht the 
: They Kew not of guile or of art; To view her charming face, 


it was Bet, And every part a Fe 4 
And me vas the pride of their hearts, His heart enflam'd u ith am'rous 


Vas ſttait, Bat ne er before was any fwain; 
het eyes was as black as a floe So unprepar d to ſpeak. 


„ was ber gait, Soft wiſhes fill'd ber mind; 
And as ſleek was her Kin as a doe: : She cry d, Young Damon come if 


Xi it did pour, Damon embrac'd the- lacky be. 
No bit of true blue would be ſpy's, He flew into her arms; : 
A child wet and cold come ani Knockt He took her in the vielding fe, | 


in May, 


- 


